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\ frot^aftcald mcalltbcfe bit ter names 

Qu.M*r. Why fo I did, but lock: for no reply » 

O let rr>e make the period to my curie* 

GlOrls done by me and vnefs by CMargrct. 

Thus haue you breathed yourcuifeagainft yourfelfe. 

Qh Poor? pained Quecnc, vaineflourifliofmy for. 
Why rttcwft thou ;ugar one thttbotled fpider, mne; 
Whofc deadly web inlnaroth thee about ? 

Foole foo!e thou whertt a knife to kill thy felfc, 

The time will come when thou (halt wifh for me, 

To helpctheecurfc that poifoned bunch backt coade, 

H*fi* Falfc hotting w oman , end thy frantick cur.c, 

Leif to thy hanne thou mane our patience. . . 

Opt. M.Fouk ibame vpon y >u, you haucaHmou d mine, 
JZi. Were you well fei^’d you would be taught your duty, r 
Qu,Afa, ] o fern- me well, you ihould doc me duty. 
Teach mec to bee your Queene, and you my fubic&s; 
Obferue me w cl l and teach your lelues that dutic. 
fDorfx DUpu.cc not with her fhe is Iimatiquc. 

Qtt.Ma Peace mafter Marque fle you are malapert. 

Your fire- new flampe of honour is fcarcc cur.rant ; 

O that your young nobility could iudge, 

What tV.erc to Ivpfc it snij be tuifcjabk ? 

They that fland high,, haue many blafls to .(hake them. 

And if they fall thr y dafh i hern to peeccs, v 

Glo. Good counlcll mairy, learne it,lcarne it Marques, 
Dor/ . Jt toucheth you ( my Lord) as much as me. 

Glo. Yea, and much more,but I was borne fo h:gh 3 
Our aiery buildeih in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the wmde,ajnd fcornes the funne, 

Qu.Ma. yfnd turucs the Sunneto fliide,alas,alas, 

Witnes my funne now in the fhade of death, 

Whofc bright oUiOiining beanies, thy cloudy wrath. 

Hath in eternal] daikencfie foulded vp ; 

Your aiery buildeih in our aeiriesneaft. 

O God that feeft it, doe not fuffer it* 

As it was won with blood, loft be it fo* 

Buckj* Haue done tor fhame , if sot for charity. 
^#,^.Vrgc neither charity norfliamc to me, - 
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ef Richard the Third. 

Vncharitab'y with me haue you d^alt, 

^ndftiarr efully by you my hopes are b utchcred, 

My charity is outrage, life my fhame, 

Acd in my fhame (hall hue my forrowes rage. 
a Buck: Haue done. 

Q. Mar. O princely 'Buckingham. I will kifle thy hand. 
In hgne of league and amity with thc$: 

Now faire befa!) thee and thy Princely houfe, 

Thy garments are not fpotced with our blood, 

Nor thou within the compaffeof my curfe. 

Buck* Nor none heereforcurfcsncuerpaffc 
The lips ofthem that breath them in the airc. 

Oh. Mar He hoi beleeue but tney a (Tend theskie, 
r«hcre a^akc Gods gentlcfleeping peace. 

O Buckfvgbsm be w are of yonder dog, 

Looke w hen be fautics he bites, and when hs bites. 

His verome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not tc» doe with him, beware of him .« 
f inne,death,anr} hell haue let their markes on him. 

Ar.d all their min-ffters attend on him. . 

Glo. What doth fhe fay my Lord of Buckingham} 

Buck Nothing-chat Ircfpetft my gracious Lord. 

J2* May. What dotft thou fcornc me for my gentle coun- 
A' l\ footh the din el I that I wamc thee from "? 

O bur re nrsnbcr this another day, 

When he ftial! fplic thy very heart with forrow, 

*fnd fay poor eMargret was a Prophetdle 
Liueeath of you] the fhbievftofhis hate, 

Aiidhe to you, and all ofyeuto Gods. 

Hafi. My haire doclvftand an end to heereher curfes, . 

, And fo doth mine, I wonder fbee$ at liberty ? 

Glo* l cannot blame her by Gods holy mother, 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part r hereof that I haue done. 

Hafl. I ncuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo, But you haue all the vantage of this wrong, 

I was coo hoc to doe fome body good, 

Ttiat i3 to cold in thinking one it now : 

Marry as fur Clarcnc e, hee is well repayd 5 
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